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Women’s
®
Ailments
are many and peculiar. At
times they so disorganize the
system that the general health
is impaired and weakened.
When women feel nervous

and debilitated, or suffer with
sick headache and depression,

.%’eecéam
Fills

will promptly relieve these
unpleasant symptoms, and do
much toward restoring healthy
conditionstothe variousorgans.

For backache, dizzy spells,
feeble blood, stomach weak-
ness, . constipation and_other
dlstressmﬁ ailments, Beech-
am’s Pil are a . reliable
preventive and

| A Natural
Remedy

Qald Poarwwhera, ln. bhoxes 10c. and 285e.

FRISBIE’S PIES

always look so tempting and taste so
good, the housewife can’t reaily afford
to spend her -time in baking pies,
when Frisbie’s are so cheap.

SOLD AT ALL STORES.

-

A Reliahle Hemndy

FOR

CATARRH
Ely’s Cream Balm

is quickly abserbed.

Gives Relief at Once.
It cleanses, soothes,
heals and tecta
the disens meme-
brane resulting from Catarrh and drive
away aCold in the Head quickly. Restor<
the Benses of Taste and Smiell. Full six
50 cts. at Druggists or by mail. Liqui
Cream Balm for use in atomizers 75 ots:
Tle Benthara, 58 Wn:ren Street, New Yor'

on business or pleas-
ure and want ths
most satisfactory ho-
tel accommodation,
_ for a reasonable
amount of money.,you .
will make no mistake
in trying the

PARK 'AVE. HOTEL
32nd and 33rd Streets
- and Park Avenue

It is a magnificent
building, with an
open central court
and palm garden, 90
by 110 feet! insuring
"the  best light and
ventilation of any
New York City hotel.

It is absolutely
fire-proof,replete with
every convanience and
luxury, up-to-date in
every detall; in close’
touch with amuse-
ment and shopping
centre and transpor-,
tation lines. Subway
station at the door.

It is famous for the
courteous . attention
given to all guests by .
every employe.

Its dining
restaurant and
(European plan) are
noted for excellence
of fare, high class
wervice and moderate
price. Fine music.

Advance, engage-
ment of rooms will
add greatly to your
comfort, '

Write for illustrat-
‘ed 'booklet and any
information derired.
REED & BARNETT,

Proprietors.
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We Gure
Men...

We are specialists in acute ‘and
chronic diseases of men. Also in pri-
vate diseases and weaknesses. We
have permanently cured thousands of
cases of blood poison, nervous deblili-
ty, exhausted vitality,kidney and blad-
der troubles, skin eruptions, stricture
and long standing discharges of every
nature. Consultation and friendly
talk free.

MEN, because phyeicians and spe-
cialists of ordinary ability have failed
vou don't be discouraged. Come to
our modernly equipped offices and we
will cure you.

We allow car fare to Bri
patents. If you cannot call write us

Specialists services at family doe-
tor's prices.

Office hours, 2 to 8 p. m. dally ex-
cept Fridays and Sundays.

Bio-Medic Physicians,

102 Orange St.,

BOARD OF RELIEF

Notice is hereby given that the board
of Relief of the City of Bridgeport will
meet at the Assessors’ Office, City
Ifall, for the purpose of hearing ap-
peals made from the findingd of the
bozrd of AssesSsors,
' held on the following dates in Febru-
ary, to wit:

Monday February 1, Wednesday,
February 3. Friday, February 5 Mon-
day, February 8, Wednesday, Febru-
ary 10 and Friday . February 12 from
9 A. M, to 4 P. M, and on the even-

New Haven, Conn.

ings of Wednesday, February 3 and

Friday, February 12 from 7 to 9 P. M.
Dated at Bridgeport, this 20th day
of January, 1909.
W. A. LEWIS,
CHAS. J. BYRNES,
OWEN BURNS,
JOHN C. CURTIS,
Board of Relief.
A20to B 11
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Jane played softly, lifelessly Bhe,
on the other hand, was wondering
what Graydon would think or say if
ehe spoke to him of what she had
seen. She wondered if he would blame
har mother 48 she was beginning to
blame his father.

“Mother won’t be down to dinner,”
she finally said.
“Is she i7"
ment. :
“She 1s lying® down. Margaret will

take some tea up to her.”

Father and daughter had but Ilittle
to say to ‘each other during the meal.
Their efforts at conversation were per-
functory, commonplace, an unusual
state of affuirs, of which neither took
notice.

‘““You look tired, father. Has it been
a hard day?"

“A rather trying one, Jane. We're
baving some trouble with the bliz-
gards out west. Tying up everything
that we are rushing to the Philip-
pines.”

“Is it settled that you are to be made
president?”’ z

“It looks like 1t.” There followed a
long silence. “By the way, [ have good
news for you.' Mr. Clegg told me today
that they are golng to take Graydon
into the firm. Isn't it great? Really, it
is quite remarkable. You are not the
only person, it seems, who thinks a lot
of that boy."

“A partner? Really? Oh, isn't it glo-
rious? 1 kmew he could—] told him
he’d be a partner before long.” She
waited a moment and then added,
“His father was here today for a cup
of tea.” Cable caught the slightly al-
tered tone and looked up. She was
trifiing with her fork, palpably preoc-
cupied. ;

“I'm—I'm & 1 missed him,” said
he, watching her eclosely.

“You like him very much, don't you.
father?” X

“Certainly, and I'm. sure your moth-
er does.” The fork shook in her fingers
and then dropped upon the plate. She
looked up in confusion. Cable's eyes
‘were bent upon: her intently, and she
had' never seen so queer a light in
them. Secarcely more than the fraction
of a second passed before he lowered
his gaze, but the mysterious telegra-
phy of the mind had shot the massage
. of comprebension from one to the
“other. He saw with horror that the
girl at least suspected the true situa
tion. A moment later he arose abrupt-

he asked after a mo-
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In his office, always rejoicing In the
fact that he found him there at the
time. He watched the maill in the
morning; he plannped to go out of
nights and then hurried home delib-
erately, but unexpectedly. Through it
all he sald no werd to Krances Cable
or Jane. He asked no questions, but
be was being beaten down by appre-
henslions all the while.

His wife's manner convinced him
thas all was not well with her. She
avolded being alone with him, keeping
cicse to her room. He detected a hun-
dred. pretexts by which she managed
to escape his simplest advances.

At last, overwrought by the strain,
he began to resort to cunning—this
msan who was big enough to have gone
from the engine cab to the president’s
office. ' It required hours of struggle
with his falrer, nobler nature to bring
himself low enough to do trickery,
but the natal influence mastered. He
despised himself for the trick, but he
would know the truth,

The Iate afternoon mail one day
broaght to Mrs. Cable a brief letter,
typewritten both inside and out. Da-
vid Cable saw her open and read the
missive, and he saw her trembling
hand go to her throat and then to her
temple. Her back was toward him.
He could not see her face until she
turrzed, & full minute later. Then it
was calm and undisturbed, but her
eyes were brilillant He ground his
teeth and tore upstairs without a
word. David Cable had stooped low
enough to write this Jetter, and he
was paying for it,

He knew the contents far better than
she knew them. The letter purported
to be an urgent appeal from James
Bansemer, asking ber to meet him at
8 o'clock that night. It said:

I must see you tonight. Leave your
hema at 8 o'clock for a short call on
Mrs W., just around the corner. [ will
meet you across the Drive, near the sea
wall. It is quite dark there. J.

David Cable did not know that ear-
lier in the afternoon James Bansemer
had called her up by phone to say that
he intended to speak to his son the
following day unless word came to
him from her, nor could he have pos-
sibly known that she was now ‘deter-
mined to tell the whole story to her
husband and to trust to his wmercy.
‘He vnly knew that he had written the
letter and that he had told her of his
inteution to go downtown immediately
aftey dinner.

—

, 'down to some l.mportant work in his .

den. -
“Grnydon h eomtng over tmllght."l
\she sald. “We'll-be very qulet and try
not to distorb you. Don't work too
hard, daddy dear.”
Upstaira Frances Cable was battling
with herself in supreme despair. Con-
' fession was on her lips a dozen times,
- but courage fajled her. When she
heard his footsteps in the hallway she
was ready to cry out the truth to hira’
and end the suspense. As he opened
the door to enter the spirit of falrness
tuorned frail and fled before the appeal
of procrastination, *Walit. wait. wait!”
cried the powerfnl weakness in her
heart, and it eonquered. She could not
tell him ‘then. Tomorrow—the next
day. yes, but not then. It was too
much to demand of herself, after all
He came in, but left a few minutes
later. She was strangely unrespousive
to his tender inquiries. Her thoughts
were of another was his quick concluo-
sion as he fled from her presence be
fore the harsh accusations could dreak
from his eyes,
{ In his den once more, with the door
closed, he gave himself up completely
to black thoughts. He recalled his |
words to her, uttered years ago, half in |
jest and balf in earnest He bad hor-
rified her beyond expression by telling.
ber how he would punrish a wife if he
were the husband she deceived. With
a grim, lurid smile be remembered the
penalty. He had sald he would not
kill; he would disfigure the woman
frightfully and permit her to live as a
moral example to other wives. He
now felt less brutal. He might kill,
but he would not disfigure. For an
hour he sat and wondered what had
been the feelings of his old friend
George Driscoll just before he delib-

CHAPTER XV.

HE dark, muffled figure of

a man leaned against a

section- of the old wall

that edged the lake—the

figure of a man who

paa;ed with all his soul that his vigil

might be in vain., If she came, all was
over,

He was not armed. He had thrown
his revolver away a week before, His
only desire now was to learn the ex-
tent of her duplicity. If she obeyed
the call of the letter then there could
be no doubt that she was coming at
the call of toe lover. His hands twitch-
ed, and he shivered as if with a dread-
ful chill His beart was shouting a
warning to bher, but his head was urg-
ing her to come and have done with it
all, -

He was there early—long before the
hour named in' the decoy. His eyes
never left the sidewalk that ran past
his own bhome, but a short distance
from the Drive. They stared without
blinking across the dark border through
the circle of light from the arc lamp
and far into the shadows of blackness

erately slew his faithless wife. He!
remembered saying to other friends at
the time that Driscoll had *“done
l'iﬂ'ht."

This night of black shadows—he did
not sleep at all—was really the begin-
ning of the end. He forgot the presi-
dency that was to be handed out to
him, He forgot everything but the
horrid canker that gnawed into his
heart and brain.

geyond. It was very dark where he
stood. The lake had battered through
the.sea wall for many rods at this par-
ticular point, and no one ventured out
‘beyond the bridle path for fear of
slipping down Into the cavities that
had been washed out by the waves.
His station was on the edge of the
piles of stone and cement that had
been tossed up to await the pleasure
of the park commissioners.

For awhile he tried to take Jane's fu-

Day and night he writhed in sﬂent

that grew and grew until it absorbed
all other emotions. Scandal, divorce,
dishonor, murder, swept before the
mind of this man who had been of the
people and who could not condone.
The people kil

For a week he waited and watched
and suffered. What he knew of men

selves to the wives of others with hon-
orable motives behind them. He con-

Agony, & prey to the savage jealousy

told him that they do not devote them- |

ture Into consideration, but it was im-
+ possible to substitute anything before
his own wrongs. David Cable was not
the kind of man who weoald go on liv-
ing with a faithless wife for the sake
of appearance. He was not an apolo
gistt Time and circamstance and the
power of true love would adjust the
affair of Jane and Graydon Bansemer.
This was his affair. Time could not
adjust-it for him.

At last he saw a woman's figure hur-

vinced himself that he knew the world;
he had seen so much of itt The man
| aged years in that single week of
jealousy and suspense. His face went
haggard; his eyes took on a strange
gleam:; his manner was that of a man
in grave trouble.

Day after day this piteous, frenzied
man who swayed thousands with his
Land stooped to deal with the smallest
movements of one man and one wo-
man. Despite his most intense desire
to drive himself Into other and higher
channels, he found himself skulking
and spying and conniving with but one
low end in view.

He employed every acute sense in

Time and again he went home at un-
usual bours, fearing all the while that

| he might incur the pain of finding Ban-
= nntr‘ﬁln. He even visited the man

the effort to Jjustify his suspiclons. .

rylng down the street. The wild.
eager hope that the light from the
electric lamp would prove it to be oth-
er than that of his wife was quickly
dispelled. His worst fears were true.
His Frances, his wife of more than a
| score of years, his pretty sweetheart
' through all those days, was false to
him!
something seemed to gpap in his breast;
a groan of misery a to his lips.
With eyes which saw red with rage

and anguish, he watched the hesitat- |

! iIng approach of the woman. She stop-
| ped at the corner and looked up and

the dark shadows by the lake. The
sky was overcast. No stars peeped
through'its Dlackness. With uncertain,
halting steps she crossed the boule-
vard, still glancing about as If in
,mreh et some one, Hs mml !en-

As be fell back against the wall

down the Drive, peering intently into!
" if we ourselves dwelt under a covering

. broken for the moment With a sob

1

{ was demanding.

ward unconsclously, almost blindly, |

and she caught a glimpse of his tall,
dark figure. He was not unlike Banse-
mer In height and carriage. As she
drew near, his legs trembled and tears
of despair flooded his eyes.

A savage desire to grasp her by the
throat and hurl her into the waters
beyond the break came over him with
irresistible power. Then came the piti-
able collapse which conquered the mur-
serous impuilses and left him weak and

he turned and leaned upcn the wall,
his back to her, his face buried in his
tense arms—crushed, despised, dishon-
ored! Kill her? The horror of it
swept his brain clear for an instant.
Kill his pretty Frances? Kill Jane's
mother? How could he think of §t?

It was a long time before the wretch-
ed man knew that she was standing
close behind him and was speaking to
him. The sound of her voice came
through the noise! of his pounding
heart as if it were far away and gen-
tle. But what was it that she was say-
ing? Her volce was angry, suppressed,
condemning.

“You may take it or refuse it, just
as you please,” were the first words
bhis turbulent senses distinguished. *1
can pay no more than that for your
silence. The other is impossible. |
will not discuss it again with you.”
She paused as If waliting fér bhim to re-
spond.

“Tonight I shall tell my hushband
everything—the whole story. I cannot
endure the suspense any longer. 1 will
not live in fear of you another hour.
My only reason for coming out here
tonight is to plead with you to spare
your son and Jane. I am not asking
anything for myself. It would break
Jane's heart if Graydon should refuse
to marry her. You must have a healt
somewhere In that’— But the words
became jumbled in the ears of her lis-
tener., From time to time his mind
grasped such sentences as these, par-
alyzing in their bitterness: “I have the
letters of adoption. David will not be-
lleve what yon say. He loves me, and
he loves Jane. I am willing to pay all
that 1 have to keep it from Graydon
and Jane. But I intend to tell my hus-
band. 1 will not deceive him any
longer. He will understand, even
though he shouid hate me fpr it. He
will love Jane, although she is not his
own child.”

David Cable seemed frozen to the
spot. His brain was clearing; he was
grasping the full importance of every
sentence that rushed from her impas-
sioned lips. The last appalling words
fell like the blow of a club in the
hands of a powerful man. He w
dazed, stunned, senseless. It seemed to
him that his breath had ceased to
come and that his whole body had
turned to stone. His wide staring eyes
saw nothing ahead of him.

“Well, what have you to say?" she
“Why have you asked
me to come out here? You have my
final answer. What have you to say?
Are you going to tell Graydon that
Jane Is not our child? I must know.”

“Not our child?" campe from the pal-
gled lips of David Cable, so low and
lifeless that the sound was lost in the
swish of the water below. ,The Inter-
mittent red signal in the lighthouse far
out in the lake blinked back at him,
but to him it was a steady, vivid glare.

“Do you hear me? 1 bave lied to my
husband for the last time!” There was |
almost a tone of victory in the volce
now. “Do you hear me? You don’t
ddre! David will not believe you. He
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For Infants and Chﬂdron.

1 The Kind You Have
Always Bought

For Over
Thirty Years

CASTORIN

Trydr)s ll
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= . 239 FAIRFIELD AVE.
JOHN F FAY, 4 Doors Above Broad St.
High class furniture, draperies and novelties, re-u hol-
stering and refinishing furniture, shades and

great variety.

Alltindlotbrdm-ldofom made over. The
kind in New Engiand s ot~
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THE COA

That Burns

WHICH IS THE CHEAPER?
A DOCTOR’S BILL OR A COAL BILL?

will belleve my”'—

A terrible oath choked back the'
hopeful words in the woman’s thmt.l
Murder had come back into the man’s
heart. 2

“You lie™

“David!”

“Yes, it’s David!
is she? Tell me?”

“David! David! For God's sake,
hear me! There was no wrong, I
swear it!” i :

“She’s not my cHild and there’s no
wrong!” The sardonic laugh that fol-
lowed was that of a raging maniac.
“You've fooled me, yon fiend! You
devill”

At that word and with one look at
her husband's terribly distorted fea-
tures, Frances Cable shrank back with
a single terrified cry. turned from him
and fled madly for her life. With the
spring of the wild beast, Cable rushed

Liar! Whose child

With the spring of the wild beast, Cable
rushed afier her.
after her, cursing her with every
breath. In a few yards he had almost
reached her, his hands outstretched to
grasp her neck. But at that instant
the frightened woman’s strength sud-
denly gave way. Her knees received
the fall of the limp body. For a sec-
ond she seemed huddled in a posture
of prayer, then toppled over, slipped
easily forward through a flssure in the
wall and plunged headforemost into
the chugging waters below.
In the lives even of the best men
there are moments when the human In-
stincts are annihilated and supplanted

by those of the beu... Likewise have
there been Instances in which the brav-
est have been tried iIn the furnace and
found wanting, while, conversely, the
supposedly cowards have proved to be
heroes. Therefore since no two situa-
tions can occur at a different time and
yet have precisely similar conditions,

it behooves us to forbear judging, lest |

we be judged, and to approach the fol-
lowing incident in this man’s career as

of glass.
(To be Continued.)

Wants, To-Rent, For Sale, &a, §
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And which would you prefer to pay? ltdoun'tpn} to have a
poorly heated house—brought about by poor coal when it costs mo
nwore to have your home wirm, cosy and healthful. mﬁn
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The NAUGATUCK VALLEY ICE CO.

421 HOUSATONIO AVE. Down Town Office.
Telephone 154 FAIRFIELD A"fl.

Try Sprague’s Extra High Grade

Lehigh Coal
Sgrague lce &Goal 5o.

mmmwmmmm.m
Telephone 710.

COAL. and WOOD

FIOUI', Graln’ Hay and Straw’\tnom
Telepbone 481-6. BERKSHIRE MILLS

A9 all® .
0 Established IMT’

IRA GREGORY & i

S —COAL- T

_ 262
Stratford Avenue
STOP DREAMING
ABOUT THAT OOAL OBDEB.

THE ARNOLD CO AL COMPANY.

CLARK & CO. YARD AND MAIN OFFICE,
= Telephone 2457 150 Housatonlo Avenws

Have the BEST
COAL

Branch Office GEO.
30 Fairfieid Avenue.

944 MAIN ST.. East En
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